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where experiments are to be shewn. You may teach chym-istry by lectures. — You might teach making of shoes by lectures1!'
At night I supped with him at the Mitre tavern, that we might renew our social intimacy at the original place of meeting. But there was now a considerable difference in his way of living. Having had an illness, in which he was advised to leave off wine, he had, from that period, continued to abstain from it, and drank only water, or lemonade2.
I told him that a foreign friend of his3, whom I had met with abroad, was so wretchedly perverted to infidelity, that he treated the hopes of immortality with brutal levity; and said, 'As man dies like a dog, let him lie like a dog.' JOHNSON, '//"he dies like a dog, let him lie like a dog/ I added, that this man said to me,' I hate mankind, for I think myself one of the best of them, and I know how bad I am.' JOHNSON. ' Sir, he must be veiy singular in his opinion, if he thinks himself one of the best of men ; for none of his friends think him so.'—He said, no honest man could be a Deist; for no man could be so after a fair examination of the proofs of Christianity. I named Hume4. JOHNSON.
1 Perhaps Gibbon had read this passage at the time when he wrote in his Memoirs:—' It has indeed been observed, nor is the observation absurd, that, excepting in experimental sciences which demand a costly apparatus and a dexterous hand, the many valuable treatises that have been published on every subject of learning may now supersede the ancient mode of oral instruction.' Gibbon's Misc. Works, i. 50. See post, March 20, 1776, note.                                     2 See ante, i. 120.
8 Baretti was in Italy at the same time as Boswell. That they met seems to be shewn by a passage in Boswell's letter (post, Nov. 6,1766). Malone wrote of him :—' He appears to be an infidel.1 Prior's Malone,
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4 Lord Charlemont records (Life, i. 235) that' Mrs. Mallet, meeting Hume at an assembly, boldly accosted him in these words:—" Mr, Hume, give me leave to introduce myself to you ; we deists ought to know each other." " Madame," replied Hume, " I am no deist. I do not style myself so, neither do I desire to be known by that appellation." ' Hume, in 1763 or 1764, wrote to Dr. Blair about the men of letters at Paris :—' It would give you and Robertson great satisfaction to find that there is not a single deist among them.' J. H. Burton's
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